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The Life Eternal... 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first story on this site, and | hope you all enjoy! This story deals with suicide and self-harm and 
may be triggering. 


Dead ran upstairs to his little room, tears pouring down his cheeks. He was tired of a pointless life, tired of 


being constantly bullied by Euronymous, tired of all the pain. 


Dead grabbed his knife and pulled off his shirt, exposing his pale, scarred, bony upper body. His ribs jutted out 
painfully, and one could tell that he hadn't had a good meal in a long time. His arms and stomach were bruised 


from where Euronymous had punched him just a few hours earlier. 


Dead picked up his knife and dragged it up his arm. Blood began to run down Dead's arm and started dripping 


onto his sheets. He slit his arms again and again and again. 


Tears continued to pour out of Dead's reddened eyes, dripping onto his sheets and mingling with his blood. He 
only wanted death; he simply wanted to leave this horrible life of pain and suffering. 


Dead began to feel weak and dizzy from the blood loss. He soon slipped away into unconsciousness, hoping that 
the life eternal would take him. 


